﻿F.S. grunted as she pushed open the door of the library. Not that she was much of a reader, but she could at least read a few words and the library was mostly porn mags anyways. She grabbed a random magazine off a nearby shelf and skimmed through the pictures, staring slack jawed at the pornography, before tossing it over her muscular shoulder. She slowly made her way towards a central table where Sparkles sat with her fingers shoved in her juicy pussy, and drool dribbling onto her perky violet breasts.


“Hey, dumbass!” F.S. grinned as she shoved her drooling ‘friend’ over and grabbed a magazine soaked in unicorn pussy juices.


“Oof! Haaaai lady!” Sparkles grinned stupidly not even bothering to sit back up as she tried to remember what she’d been doing, two fingers still shoved inside herself.


“Yuh dumb bitch, can’t even ‘member mah name.” F.S. tried flipping through the soaked magazine, ripping a few pages before tossing it aside. “Guh, I’s so bored! Whachya got for fun ‘round here?”


“Fuuun? Uhhhh… Shinies?” Sparkles took a moment to remember then pointed at a nearby cardboard box.


“Shinies, huh? Yur such a dumb bitch, yur lucky you’s hot.” Regardless F.S. walked over to the cardboard box and started tossing out the random magic items inside until something caught her eye. A studded choker sparkled slightly in the light. “Hey! This aint bad! This mine now!” F.S. grinned as she snapped the choker on before Sparkles could even muster a thought to respond with. Her grin faded quickly as she reached down between her legs and gasped. She let out a dull moan as something began to swell! Sparkles stared transfixed until F.S.’s tiny shorts ripped open to reveal her newly grown massive horse cock dangling down to her knees. Both girls stared at it for a long moment.


“... Cock!” Sparkles pointed and giggled as she realized finally what she was looking at. She seemed so proud to figure it out. “Thassa cock!”


“Huh… Yah.” F.S. stared down at her new member in bewilderment before reaching down to stroke at it. “Mmmh… Feels good…! Heheheh… ah should test this out!”


“Tes? Uhhh… cock big…!” Sparkles giggled again, making her drool coated tits jiggle.


“Yah… heheh… you’s prolly good ‘nuff fur testin’!” F.S. said as she grinned at Sparkles. The dim unicorn slowly blinked one eye and then the other, failing to comprehend even as F.S. stepped up to where she lay on the table. Without much fanfare F.S. grabbed Sparkles by her purple hair and shoved the unicorn girl’s drooling maw against her massive horse cock. After a moment of ‘thought’ Sparkles let out a simple little squeel and started to suckle, drawing a moan from the muscular pegasus.


F.S. panted as new sensations washed over her simple mind. It took the dumb brute a while to start wrapping her head around the idea of having a cock while Sparkles sucked mindlessly. Still, given some time F.S. acclimated to the idea and with a perverse chuckle she grabbed Sparkles by the hair again and began to forcibly thrust the stupid unicorn’s mouth over her throbbing horse cock. Dimly realizing she had more cock than Sparkles could fit into her drooling mouth F.S. reached down with one muscular arm to change the stupid unicorn’s position. With some wrangling of the mewling cock sucker she was able to set it up so her cock was ramming between those juiced up unicorn tits all while still being sucked off! Her own breasts bounced inside her tiny torn tank top with every single thrust.


Not being used to this new cock it didn’t take long before F.S. was moaning heatedly. Sparkles was too dim to take the hint, completely oblivious as the bulky pegasus shoved her further down over that cock one last time. She was completely unprepared for the torrent of cum that shot forth, quickly filling her mouth and over flowing out all over her face and tits. Only slowly thinking to swallow after the pegasus cock popped free of her mouth.


“Heheh…. that wus fun. Ah’m hungry now. See yah later dumbass!” F.S. chuckled to herself as she walked out of the library.


A few minutes later Stud, the femboi dragon walked into the room to find the mess F.S. had left. “Ah, jeez Sparkles! Who fucked you this time?”


“Uhhh… Me dunno?” Sparkles shrugged apathetically, seed still drooling from her mouth.


“Ah well, I suppose if I gotta clean this up anyways, I might as well have some fun.” The tall hippy dragon boi grinned as he approached and began to stroke himself.




F.S. scratched her new balls as she walked through town. She felt a grumbling under her rock hard abs after blowing a load in the dumbest girl in town and she was looking for something to eat. Not feeling especially particular she walked into the cake shop. Seeing nobody around she wasted no time starting to shove a few handfuls of cake into her mouth.


She was almost halfway through a cake before somebody did finally come in. Cups Cakedbottom, the baby batter bitch herself stepped into the room wearing nothing more than an apron to cover her milky breasts and a pair of yoga pants. “Heeeeey, wha’s you doin’ here?” she asked.


“Huh? Ah wus hungri.” F.S. shrugged and shoved more cake in her mouth.


“You dumb bitch you gots tah pay for that!”


“Whatever.” F.S. shrugged uncaring. Cups fumed a bit and stepped from behind the counter to give the dumb bully pegasus a piece of her mind. However, coming around the corner she saw the massive, still cum coated, cock between her customer’s legs and was transfixed.


“Uhhh… Well, ah knows one way you can pay….” Cups grinned and sauntered up to the buff pegasus, draping herself against her.


“Huh? Howzzat?” F.S. was still disinterest as she devoured more cake.


“Fuck me, yah dummy!” Cups giggled vapidly and reached down to stroke F.S.’s cock.


“... ‘kay!” F.S. grinned stupidly before grabbing the shorter pudgier woman and lifting her up to bend her over the counter. Her large shapely milf rear was shoved up into the air as her milky lactating breasts were planted into a squishy cake. She started to protest the rougher treatment until F.S. reached down and effortlessly ripped off the baker’s yoga pants, drawing a moan from the pony milf even before F.S. started unceremoniously shoving her cock into her waiting pussy.


“Hey. Uh… oh, yer fuckin’…? Can I watch?” Ami stepped down from her room above, standing on the stairs. Her tits hung out from her open hoodie and her flat hair covered most of her face.


“Whatever….” F.S. grunted uncaring as she slammed her cock into the pony milf. For her part, Ami just shrugged and slipped her hand under her skirt, watching with dull apathy herself as she masturbated.


Cups moaned as the force of the pegasus plowing her shoved her into the cake covered counter hard enough to draw milk from her swollen tits. Any thoughts of protest were shoved aside as she felt that huge rod ramming deep between her legs. Her simple thoughts lay squarely on getting filled up with seed by this big buff studly stallion girl. She wanted in this moment only to be bred by the muscular beast filling her aching pussy. F.S.’s thoughts were even less focused on the future, only contemplating shoving her thick new dick into the plump baking milf in front of her. While Ami’s thoughts were on little more than idly enjoying the show. To the simple minds of all three the pleasure of the moment seemed to stretch on forever, far surpassing their otherwise minuscule attention spans.


When the time came all three seemed to reach their climax in near unison. F.S. moaned as she was finally pushed over the edge, her fingers dimpling the soft padded hips of Cups as she rammed her horse cock in as deep as it would go. Her back arched and muscles flexed as she released her load inside the thick blue pony before her. Cups screamed in overwhelming bliss as she came completely unrestrained. Ami let out only a small dull moan as she slicked her fingers on the stairs.


When they were finished F.S. pulled her cock free, grabbed another handful of cake and started to walk out. “Heheh, that wus fun. See ya bitch!” She walked out letting the door slam behind her.


“Whatever.” Ami shrugged, stood there a minute then slowly made her way back up the stairs. Cups was just left laying there coated in cake frosting, baby batter dribbling down her leg, dreaming of having a bun in the oven again.